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WHITE GIRL.
Kate Clum Dragged,

UU '

Shrieking, from Her
Bed in the Night.

FARMER'S PRETTY CHILD.

Carried Down a Ladder While
the Kidnapper Laughed at

Her Cries for Help.
REVENGE WAS ONE MOTIVE

Btrt Her Burly Abductor Had
Boasted He Would Marry a

Wealthy White Woman.

TAKEN AWAY ON A TRAIN.

Scores of People Saw the Pretty
MalHen In the CorriDanv of Her Dis-

reputable Companions, Two
Men and a Negress.

Kingston, N. Y., Oct. 15..Between dark
and dawn this morning Kate Clum, the

pretty bine-eyed and golden-haired daughterof Henry Clum, a well-to-do farmer of
Prattsvllle, Greene County, was abducted
by three negroes, two men and a woman,
who entered her home and stole her whllo
he slept.
Where the girl and her abductors are

now Is a matter of surmise, but they are

thought to be In the vicinity of Teaneck,
some miles distant from Hackensack, on

the line of the West Shore Railroad, where
they formerly lived.
In the gray of the dawn this morning

C. C. Moore, who. with the two daughters
and a son of Farmer Clum, slept In the
farmhouse la6t night, thought he heard a

noise In the room where Kate, the Seventeen-year-olddaughter, slept. Her father
and mother were away from home. He
raised himself In bed and listened intently,
but heard nothing. Then he went to sleep
again. Some time later Moore was again
aroused. A startling scream echoed though
the house. Frightened, the man shivered,
cowering down under the bedclothes In his
room. Again the scream resounded through
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Couragre Came Back.
"Help! save me I oh, save me!" cried a

girl's voice In agonized entreaty. Leaping
from his bed Moore threw a blanket about
his shoulders and dashed out into the hall.
Inside of Kate's room he could hear the
sounds of a scuffle and the voices of persons,evidently negroes, from their conversation.He frantically hammered on the
door demanding admitance.
"You'se can't come in here," hissed

tones hoarsely, **We'se agon' to have the
girl, anyway,"
Putting his shoulder to the door, Moore

pressed against it with all bis force. The
door gave way, precipitating him Into the
goom.
"SaoR** he yelled, struggling to his feet,

* ag he saw m burly negro In the act of
tiling out of the rear window, but the
na$ro laughed, and before Moore could
reach the window had climbed part way
down the ladder, shutting the window with
d bang. The window fastened with a

eaieh, and befbre Moore could open it the
negro had gained the ground. There he
Was Joined by two negroes, a man and a

.woman.
without a weapon or any Kind, Moore

Ittmed oat of the window, impotent in his
rage. Kate had been abducted by the
negroes. He could see them carrying her
unconscious form away. Running back to
his bedroom, Moore dressed with frantic
baste, and hastened out into the chill dawn.
Like one demented, he darted across the
fields In the direction the negroes had
taken, bearing the white girl with them.
No trace could he find of them, although

he searched until breakfast time. Then he
resolved to have Aelp in searching for his
friend's child. Hurriedly neighbors were

summoned, and soon a band of resolute
mountaineers were scouring the hills and
alleys about Prattsvllle in search of the

girl and her abductors.
Wants White Girl for Wife.

Investigation proved that the negroes who
had stolen the girl were Frank, Henry and
Mary Dorr. Henry had been heard the
alght before to brag that he would marry
a wealthy white girl before long.
A" the searching party failed to find the

negroes or the pretty white girl, they beganto snspect the negroes had spirited the
girl away for evil. Perhaps they wanted
to murder her.
Some of the searchers remembered havingheard Henry Dorr say he would get

square with Farmer Clum when he was
discharged last week from his farm. It
was not until this afternoon that any trace
of Kate Clum was found.
The negroes had hurried her for miles

after her abduction to Roxbury, where a

train on the Ulster & Delaware Railroad
was boarded for Kingston. A dispatch was

sent to the police here, but It arrived too
late. The negroes had boarded a West
Shore train with the girl, buying tickets
for Haverstraw. There the father of the
girl Is looking for her to-night, frantic with
grief for fear harm will come to her beforehe finds her.

Terrorised the Girl.
Station Agent Snyder, of the West Shore

noaa uere, icuiciuucio ocmug co

the quartet, and wondered why so pretty
a white girl should be in the company of
disreputable looking negroes. Passengers
waiting for the New York train saw the girl
weeping before the train arrived and Idly
wondered what her trouble was. Seeing a

policeman approaching, one of the negroes
leaned toward the white girl whispering
something in her ear. From a rosy red her
cheeks paled to a deadly whiteness. She
sobbed no more, but sat with eyes downcast.Henry Clum, the girl's father, declareshis daughter to be an impressionable
girl, and says the negroes must have
threatened to kill her in order to get her
to accompany them quietly. If the negroes
harm his daughter the aged farmer declares
he will kill them.

THIS IS THE LAST DAY FOR REGISTRATION.
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State Board Refuses to Open
the Amsterdam Avenue

Grant,

THE WORK MUST PROCEED

Commissioners Say They Cannot
Change a Grant When

Once Made.

ine coara or xranroau c^oinmissiouers uns

denied the application of Commissioner Oif
Public Works Collis, and citizens living on

and near Amsterdam avenue for a reopeningand rehearing of the application of the
Forty-second street, Manhattanville and St.
Nicholas Avenue Railway Company for approvalof a change of motive pqwer from
horses to the underground system of electricity.
On August 18 the Board granted the petitionof this company, there, being no objectionmade at the public hearings on the

matter, either by the municipality or citizensresiding along the avenue. The Metrovpolltan Street Railway Company was givensimilar permission on March 18 last.
The Commissioner of Pfiblic Works avers

that the construction of the massive subsurfacemechanism for the conduits, electricconductors and tracks necessary for
these two railway line^, parallel and close
together as the tracks are, will offer greatobstacles to the alteration, renewing or replacementof the six large 50-inch water
mains which underlie the surface of the
avenue side by side; that he believes great
danger to the city's water supply will resulttherefrom, and that the operation of
four tracks by electricity with rapidly
moving cars will imperil life and limb.
The Metropolitan Street Railway Comnnm*nniloi* nArtnlaclon nf fho Rnor/1 and

the authority of the Commissioner of Pub- t
lie Works, has advanced far in the work of ]
its sub-surface construction. The Commis- rsioner of Public Works, however, has refusedto grant a like permit to the FortysecondStreet company, and the company
has now a proceeding in cjairt to compel
the Commissioner to give it that permission*
The Board says:
The oBard cannot act in this matter, for '

section 100 of the railroad law limits us to \
the consideration of the kind of motive power
to be used, and we have aproved of the use
of the underground curernt of electricity. (

The tracks of both companies, so far as the |

Broo in this case shows, and so far as the
oard has been able to ascertain, are legally in

Amsterdam avenue. If they are not, the CorporationCounsel of the City of New York by
action can compel either or both to vacate,
for the purpose of this proceeding they must
be considered as legally there; it is not tor this
Board, but for the City of New York, to attack
their right to be there.

If the board can reopen an approval of this
character, it may well be asked, when does
the power of the board cease in that direction?If it can reopen now. it can reopen at
any time, even after the road is in operation
undeivchanged conditions. Indeed, were this applicationgranted, the board could, at some
future day, review and reopen the later decis- >
Ian.

In the event of the ultimate failure to obtainother relief, the municipal authorities
nave it in their power to absolutely regulate
the operation of these two lines of railroad in
a manner conducive to the public welfare.
The speed of the cars can be absolutely controlledand kept down even to the horse oar
rate of four miles an hour, and all other featuresof the operation restrained within the
bounds of safety.

King's Priee List To-Day.
Great bargain offering to-day in men's

clothing at King's. Men's all wool suits at
$4.95, single and double breasted, twentyfivestyles. Men's fall Overcoats, silk lined, f

at $fl.80. all shades. Any house gets $14 1

ror inese uverwais. >vtr sen m fu.Qw. .ucu ^

allwool pants, $1.45 and $1.00, worth $3. T

To-day at Kind's, the great clothiers, cor- t

ner Broadway and Park place. Our only s

store. *

Lord Kelvin to Sail To-day.
Lord and Lady Kelvin will sail for home

to-day, after a visit embracing Toronto, t
Vancouver and Yellowstone Park. Lord 1
Kelvin visited Princeton University, from a
which he holds an honorary degree. Their r

party spent yesterday in sightseeing and
last night went to a theatre. a
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FORGAVE HIS GUILT
TO BEHIS WIFE.

Patient Jennie Bonney MarriedYoung Hansee in
the Tombs.

rwo YEARS OF MISERY.

He Had Brought Her from the
Country Under Promise

of Marriage.
lie who believe in affection thftt hopes, and endures,

and is patient,?e who believe in the beauty and strength of
woman's devotion.

These lines from Longfell#w express the
mainspring of action in a story that, be- *

winning in Sullivan £ounty and continuing
through two heart-breaking years of desertion,had its principal development in a M

marriage that took place yesterday in the b

gloomy old Tombs. E

The groom was Frederick Hansee, a

Hoboken salesman, a good-looking, well J
ilressea young man, twenty-four years of C
ige. The bride, Jennie Bonney, was bonaiein appearance as well as name, being o

slender and trim, with big brown eyes, a

brown hair, a small mouth and shapely e;
nose. s,
Hansee met her a couple of years ago

vhen on a vacation at tue town or mDerty,
n Sullivan County. Her father was a pros Is
)erous farmer and the young man made a
irdent love. She was impressed by his t
lapperness, and his little black mustache,
wirled up at the ends, aud yielded to his 8

mportunities to elope to New York. e

They arrived at 10 o'clock at night, oq t<
October 17, 1S95. He said that it was too p
ate to get married that night, and they K
emained at a boarding house on West P
Fiftieth street tifl morning. Then he de- a

dared that he had not money enough to
narry, and insisted that she send back to k

Liberty for $75 that she had saved. The 11

>oor girl, in his power, and without friends, P

lid so. In a couple of days the money
:ame and then Hansee disappeared. p

She Went Bravely to Work. r

From that time, until last Wednesday
light, she never saw or heard from him. £
Left alone in the great city, and ashamed n

to return to her old home, her plight wat

i desperate one, but she bravely and hon- a

jstly faced it. She would not let her life t

?o to wreck. She secured a position; she jj
worked hard; she gained the respect of her *

employer and all whom she met. f
None knew of the tragedy of her life,

for she did not stay at the West Fiftieth i.

street house after the desertion, and to her
new acquaintances she never spoke of .

Hansee. But she looked and waited for r

him, confident that he would some day
come into her life again. t
For eight months past she has lived at t

So. 223 East Forty-fifth street, and the v
landlady last evening told of how a hand- j.

t-n mnrrr him n r\ fl
some cirri nmncu ... j ,

of how surprised her friends were when I
she refused his offer. They did not know J,
that Jennie Bonney had the same problem f
to face as had Hardy's "Tess" when the
second lover came.
On Wednesday evening Hansee was walkIngon West Fiftieth street, humming to t

himself the words of a song that had long n

been familiar to him.
Last night as I lay on my pillow, .

Last night as I lay on my bed, 6

Last night as I lay on my pillow,
I dreamed that my bonnle was dead.

Brine back, O, bring back, .

O, bring back my bonnie to me. °

But his "Bonney" was not dead, and n

mddenly. very pale, and with a renewed '

tremor about her lips she stood before him. T
<he has haunted Fiftieth street ever since j
he desertion, in the hope that the street r

hat saw the beginning or her misery would
ee also the end or it.

Handed Him to a Policeman.
Hansee was taken aback, and when, after b

i brief talk, he showed no disposition to >

ight her wrongs, she c.-rfniiy but with a ^
ireaking heart, handed him over to a po- fl

iceman on the double charge of abduction T
.nd theft, and in l'orkville Court Thursday 11

norning he was bound over for trial.
As he was being led away he asked to *

peak to her, and once more begged her to
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rHE Waldorf, with Its state apartments,
gorgeous furnishings, carved furniture
and priceless tapestries and bric-a-brac,

rill be wholly eclipsed after November 1
y Its next-door neighbor, the new Astoria
lotel, a private view of which was given
> the press yesterday by the architect,
. Hardenbergh, and the proprietor, George
!. Boldt
The new hotel represents the apotheosis
f fin de slecle luxury. It is so immense as
whole, yet so perfect down to the small-

st detail, that the mind grows weary in
iimming up Its qualities.
The skill of the architect and those who
ibored with him has made the roof of this
jodern hostelry almost as poetic and atractiveas the magnificent ballroom; has
lfted the kitchens with attractions that
xclte th? envy of those who shall be called
j nuia iu lucui, jjua suiiuuuucu lilt; uiusi
rosaic details of daily life with the
lamour of magic; has created an earthly
aradise, to enter which is to leave care
nd pocketbook behind.
These modern necromancers have placed
itchens on almost every floor, servants'
ospitals, presided over by two experienced
hysicians; bachelor apartments, where the
elfish misogynist may live and dream alone
without fear of Invasion by the gentler
ex; clubrooms, cooking schools, billiard
ooms up near the roof, smoking rooms,
ranging rooms, reading rooms and libra-
les, sun parlors, roof gardens and observa-
ories, from whence may be seen the relotestlimits of the Greater New York.
To properly describe this extraordinary

lOtel, the greatest and most complete in
he world, would require a volume. The,
rand entrance Is in Thlrtv-fourth street,
nd reached by a semi-circular carriage np

roach,which is under cover. It Is proectedby a double set of plate glass doors.
Once inside, the visitor is flrst attracted

>y the splendors of the ladies' reception
oom, 40x50 feet, finished in Sienna marble,
n semi-classic style, and decorated in
tampeilan red. The floor is laid in mosaic
nd the pilasters and columns have gold
ironze caps and bases. Opening out of
his is the main corridor, running east and
vest for 300 feet, the entire length of the
luildlng, and conducting the explorer to
he main dining-room, which twins with
Vint r»f thp Whirlorf. nnrt nf onnrRo frontu
in Fifth avenue. It Is 50 feet wide and
>2 feet in length, and the height of the
oiling is 21 feet.
The columns in this magnificent room

ire monoliths carved from the marble of
he midnight sun from Northern Russia.
Phe panels of silk hangings are of rose
lompadour. The electric light fixtures of
old bronze are marvels of ornamentation

e his wife. She consented and he handed
ler $10 and asked her to have a minister
nd a wedding ring at the Tombs yesterday
lorning. With the warden and keepers for
Fitnesses the knot was yesterday tied by
tev. H. K. Sanford, pastor of the People's
Church.
When seen after the ceremony, Hansee
eclared that he was perfectly happy, and
lad that he was married. His wife went
ack to the Railroad Men's Building, at
ladison avenue and Forty-fifth street,
here she has worked for months past, aifiT
lonnins her waitress's gown, with its big
rhite collar and cuffs, went about serving
ungry men at the tables as calmly as if
othing had occurred. She said that she
ras perfectly happy.
On Monday Hansee will face Judge Cow
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and the feet sink almost ankle deep In ]
luxurious oarpets. c

with a scries of mural paintings, the work
of Charles Y. Turner.. These pictures,
twenty-seven In all, represent male and '

female figures holding in their hands flowers,fruit and birds. Ei\h picture is surroundedby a handsome border of red,
green and gold.
Coming from the dining room and on the

right of the main corridor Is another won- t

der of the great hotel.the garden court f
of palms similar to the palm garden of \

the Waldorf, but much larger and more s

elaborate. This dining garden rises <

through three stories to a dome-like roof e

of amber glass. The walls are of terra
cotta and Pavonazzo marble. At the fi/st t

and second stories are balconigs with beau- t

tlfully decorated balustrades, from which 11
the scenes on the floor of the garden mn> jt
be viewed by visitors to the hotel.
Opposite the entrance driveway Is the '

mammoth office of the hotel. , There Is A

room enough at the long counters for a |s
hundred men to register at once.
«'««t nf tiio driveway entrance Is the

men's waiting room, luxuriously fitted up, '

arid adjoining it is Mr. Boldt's private
office. Then follows the private ballroom
entrance and beyond that Is the cafe, a 1

resort to dream away a lifetime in, finished
in English oak with Flemish decorations
in color of flowers and fruit.
Ascending to the first floor by the east

main staircase the eye is greeted with new

beauties at every step. In the mezzanin
floor is a landing where the orchestra wlli
be placed, and at the head of the stairs
you enter the smaller ballroom, known as

the Astor gallery, with windows twenty
six feet high, fronting on Thirty-fourth
street. This magnificent room and the

gorgeous ballroom have already been de-
scribed in the Journal.
The Myrtle room, which follows next

with Its suite, is specially aesigneu iui me

accommodation of wedding parties. This
room is in the style of Louis XVI., and is
finished and furnished in delicate green
and white..
The fourteenth and fifteenth floors are

devoted to eluh rooms and bachelors' apart-
meats.
On the fifteenth floor, at the west end of

the building, is the great sun parlor, or

summer dining room, furnished with every
appliance for comfort and enjoyment. The
roof is of glass, the windows innumerable,
and there is a place for an orchestra.
The roof proper must furnish one of the

most delightful of summer resorts. It will
be rendered a fairyland with music, lights
and potted plants and flowers. The grand
promenade, a marvel of spaciousness, Is
40 by 200 feet, and from It you can see far
into the misty limits of the greater city
and be fanned by breeezes as fresh as

those which blow over wave-beaten shores.

lng, but both he and his wife hope that he
will be discharged. And thus this modern
"all's well that ends well." which is like
that of Shakespeare in that Its principal
characters nre an unwilling groom and a
deserted bride, will end. It Is hoped, In
final happiness.

"What Do Von Want?
Advertise for It in the

( ( Suntlay Journal's "Want"
1supplem ent to-morrow,

; * Quick results. Picture of

\ the first Mayor of Greater
A New York FREE with each

» am.
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METATEMPTRESS
Mrs. Madeline Becker Tells

How She Was Induced
to Steal,

THE JUDGE FORGIVES HER.

3oaxed by a Professional ShoplifterInto Trying to Purloina Coat.

Mrs. Madeline Becker, of No. 417 Prospect
dace, Brooklyn, charged with stealing a

aluable coat from the store of Frederick
iUtiser Oi. ill Diw&ij'U, v» aiiajt,ui;u

icfore Justice Brenner, in the Adunis
Street Police Court, in that borough, for
he third time yesterday. Her case had
teen continued froru day to day, solely on

ccount of her youth and innocent appearnce.There was no doubt about her guilt,
or she was caught with the stolen coat
icross her arm, and had a satchel full of
ither valuable articles.
She admitted that she took the coat, and
eemed so far from realizing the gravity of
ler offence that Justice Brenner found her
ase an extremely puzzling one. When she
aced him yesterday morning he had evitentlymade up his mind in her favor, l'or
ifter a few words of admonition he dls

hargedher.
Met a Temptress in the Street.
Mrs. Becker was seen at her home shortly

ifter her release. She is an extremely atractiveyoung woman of about twentyour,slight but graceful, and well formed,
vith large, expressive eyes. She told her
tory with the utmost frunlcness and witli>utthe slightest hesitation, although her
yes were full of tears./
"1 am glad," she said, "to tell my story
o the Journal, because I know that it
reats everybody fairly and gives every>odyjustice. I don't wish to deny that I
ook the coat. But I do want to say that I
lever did anything of the sort before, and
hat I committed this offence because I
vas sorely tempted by a smooth-tongued
ihopllfter.

A n-Dolr o rrr\ lnct* Mfin/lflr T n'QB fchnn.
ping on Fulton street. In one of the large
department stores, while I was looking at
some things which I wanted very much
hut couldn't afford to buy, an elderly womanapproached me, and, in a very pleasant
way, suggested that a certain article would
he very becoming to me.

Finery Without Money.
"I told her I hadn't the money to buy it,

and we left the store together. When wo

were on the street (die told me that I
didn't need money to get the things I
wanted. Little by little she led up to the
point. She urged me to become a shoplifter,like herself. She told me how easy
it was, and offered to teach me. She flatteredme and told me that so young and
pretty a woman ought not to be without
thp things needed to set off her beauty.
'The big/ stores are rich,' she said, 'and
Trill T,,TT-i,T. mlau tho llttlo thlliirn xzini

need so much.'
"She finallv Induced me to make an appointmentto meet her the following Monday,and to promise to bring a satchel

with me. I met her as I had agreed to do.
I don't know why I went; I had no Intention,even then, of stealing anything. But
her flattery confused and tempted me.
"We went from store to store, and she

stole things right and left, and when her
bag was tilled she handed the things to
me, and I put them In mine.

Too Much for Her to Resist.
"In the coat department of Loeser*» I

saw a coat that was just the thing I had
wanted for it long time. I wanted It so
badly that, although I had promised myselfa hundred times I would never steal,
I picked It up and started out with it.
Of course, I had no chance of getting
away with it. I was stopped, arrested and
locked up.

"I don't know why I did such an awful
thing. That woman led me astray. She
made me forget the difference between
right and wrong; she seemed to hypnotize
me.
"I nm young, Inexperienced, and fond ol

prettv things. I did a very wrong act, but
1 didn't realize what a serious matter It
was, and nothing could ever tempt me to
do such a thing again."
Mrs. Becker lives with her husband tr» a

pretty little flat at the address given above.
Mr. Becker was at home during the Interview,and said he was glad to huve the
Journal tell, his wife's story. "She Is a

good and true woman," he said, "and no
one has been nble to say a word against
her. She was led astray by a woman who
took advantage of her youth and innocence."
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LOST HIS SIGHT
WHILE ASLEEP.

Randolph Theodore Hill
Awoke to Find Him-

self Blind,

"GOD'S WILL BE DONE,"

Those His Words When He
Made Known the Affliction

to His Daughter".
HIS EYES HIS GREAT DELIGHT.

Spoke of Them the Night Before as

tHis Best Servants.Rupture of
a Blood Vessel in

the Brain.

Seventy-tliree years of age and a greatgrandfatherwith a multitude of descendants,Randolph Theodore Hill awoke In the
morning In gladness, pushed the shutters
of his window to bow to the dawn as was
his habit, and in an instant realized that
he was blind. >

Nothing physical or spiritual had preparedhim for this. He is so well known,
and so well liked, that from Tottenvllle,
Staten Island, where his misfortune came

to him, over the ferry to Perth Amboy and
In the ears to Mount Tabor, N. J., where
he lives, one may follow a trail of expressionsof grief nbout him.
He Is the least cast down. At Mount

Tabor, who does not know him? In a vast
garden of lawn and large flowers in which,
is heard the murmur of a brook, young
men with broad shoulders are at work
with planks and planes. Young women
carry pails of water or attend to other
labors of housekeeping. Children roll in
the grass. The most indifferent passer by
is attracted by the spectacle.
In the distance, behind trees, is the workshop,the ceiling of which is held by beams

painted in bright colors. A vigorous, old
man, sunburnt, with white hair, and teeth
whiter than his hair.Randolph Theodore
flill, the carpenter.until yesterday came
oat of this workshop always to greet the
visitor.

Missed l»y .Metnth born .

The men and women, the old carpenter's
fellow-laborers, liis family, were at work
as usual in this charming place in Mount
Tabor yesterday. The children played, the
birds sang In the leaves, 011 tall bushes
uowers treinoieu, unr lUTluioipii Jueouore
Hill came not out of the workshop.
He had made an excursion to Florida,

where one of his sons has a plantation,
and of his absence the country, for miles
around, was aware. But now every one
kikjwm iiiuT up nas rerurnea, ana not to see
him is shocking.
As he hail not seen for a year his daughter,Airs. E. M. Cooper, who lives at Tottenvllje,S. I., with lior daughter and her

husband, the good old carpenter left Mount
Tabor Saturday night to call 011 them. lie
carried a chest of tools, for there were
surely repairs to be made to his daughter's
house, and none would be gladder to make
them than he. Therefore, none would make
them better.
He was very, very joyful. There were

stories of rabbits, bears and alligators
which he would tell to his great grandchildren'n the morning before church
time. There were descriptions of Southern
scenery which he would male- to his
daughter, his granddaughter and her husbandIn the drawing room, under the elevatedveranda, in the light of the lampf
the shade of which is so cleverly embrold-
ered in the old stylo or Tottenvine.

Ills Joy In Nature.
Ho thought of these things as he walked

up the road from the ferry house In long
strides, carrying his chest of tools, bowing
to every passer-by. He remarked to himselfthat his eyes were clear, since re recognizedat a distance in the dusk people
whom he had not met for a year.
To his daughter lie said with a pleasant

self-complacency that he bad always known
how to use Ills eyes. They were the best
servants of his mind. He had not heard
songs, sermons or speeches as elevating as

the spectacles which nature gives. His
eyes were discerning, his ears were not.
He liked "Yaukee Doodle" as well as the
wedding march of Mendelssohn.
But liis eyes were not as easily deceived.

As long as Winter lasted it was enchantingto see in Florida the lawns, tlie green
trees, the fields of geraniums and of- pale
violets, and the hedges and paths full of
roses, and he asked himself there why one
should ever quit that paradise, the palm
trees and the orange trees covered with
white flowers and green leaves.
When the first breezes of Spring came,

however, the Northerner in Florida oh-
serves tnat an tne veruure wuu-u m um

Winter seemed green was in reality dark,
cnt out of black paper, and that the foliage
of the orange tree was dark blue, like the
discolored green of the ancient screens.
Mrs. Cooper complimented her father on
the variety of pleasurable impressions
which his eyes gave him.
He went to bed with a pain in the back

of his head, from which he had suffered
often before. He hardly mentioned it, as
something of little consequence, but singularin a body that had never been
troubled by the ordinary ills, and had no

Impression of the extraordinary ones. Ho
took the evening newspaper to his u>om,
to read until his eyelids foil, and he read
for an hour.

The LiKht Failed.
At dawn, as usual, he awoke. The room

was darlcer tlian it snouia nave oeen, nut

perhaps tho sky was very cloudy. Ho
pushed the shutters, thrust out his head
and saw nothing. lie lit a match to look
at the clock on tho mantelpiece. lie did
not see even the flame of the niateh.
He rubbed his eyelids with his lingers,

groped for his clothing, dressed slowly,
wont down the stairs in the terrible darknesswhich he felt, now, was In him,
knocked at his daughter's door and, when
she opened It, said softly, ''God's will be
done, my daughter. I am blind."
He said this with an assurance that

made her scream. But she looked at him
and doubted.
"No!" she said, "you are only dizzy. It

will pase."
IIo shook his head and smiled. He gatheredthe children around him and told ills

stories. He went to church led by ids
grandson. But the pain iu ids head in the
evening was unbearable.
He was taken to Newark on Tuesday, to

be placed in the charge of Dr. Kip, who is
well acquainted witli the family. He sufferedextremely until yesterday. In the
evening ho felt relieved, nudi spoke of his
misfortune with angelic placidity. He
said:
"I was once a man. I shall be twice a

child. Ood gave me light, God has taken
it away from me. Let His will be done. I
have enjoyed so much the beauties of this
world with my eyes that were ever true,
that I am not to b" disheartened if they
quit me now. Oh. the beautiful memories
thnt remain In me!"
Dr. Kip, the physician who attends him

constantly, and Dr. Duncan, who was
called to him at Tottenrille, said yesterday
that the loss of the good old carpenter's
s'ght was caused by the toslon of a blood
vessel In his brain.

Meanest Thief Ever Tried.
George 0. Wallace, whom Recorder Golf

has declared to be the meanest thief that
has ever been tried, wns sentenced yesterdayto Sing Sing prison for two years. Wallace,who had been befriended by Mrs.
Mary Ryan, of No. 9 Spring street, sent
her a telegram announcing that her husband!a> dead in (Touverncur Hospital.
When she went to the hospital he looted
hpr flat.

THIS IS_THE LAST DAY FOR REGISTRATION.


